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Four Big Engineering Works and 
What They Mean to Canada 


Dominion of Canada-has 
1 ting r placidly beside the 
1 States'for-years, watching th 
call Republic dig a great ditch on 
rdlhote from Canada.- C"""" 1 "’"" 


ditch has cost, and will 
liohs. She has been told, and nt 
believes, that if ever the American 
it—and apparently they intend to 
it will “revolutionize” the shippinj 
ests-of the world and distort the 
es beyond recognition. ] 

: ze” been 


the four are: the completion ol 
l vuc vjiand Trunk Pacific and the Cant 
iterest in Northern Railways through the E 

lg of the tion of the Hudson’s Bay Railway; 
any mil- the Georgian Bay Canal. It is not a 
ao doubt ter of greater shipping facilities and t 
ins'finish fore greater trade possibilities. It ii 


SYnt^e 



often, that it interdependencies of the different"parts 
ess weight than Canada which, in conjunction with a co: 
Panama Canal, mon interest in the British Crown, he 


, more radically capped 

The completion and successful opera- sentimer 
tion of the Panama Canal is one of four benefit t 
things—four pieces of engineering—that still the 


be derived from the c< 
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FOUR IMMENSE ENGINEERING WORKS 



i. The fourth, is the Georgian Bay the proposed route of the Canal will prob- 
Everyone aids and abets the ably be moved farther north as the germ 
1 ’ -• "'--'-'“tion radiates from the banks of 

Certainly a number of the 


purely political. A 
ing a profitable business on the great lakes 
between Montreal and Fort William, are 
wearing long faces at the prospect of hav¬ 
ing to compete will all sorts of foreign 

gian P Bay Canal to sail to the head of the 
lakes for cargo. But the rest of the coun- 

The Georgian Bay Canal benefits three 
parties and may do temporary ^damage to 


That part of old Ontario which lit 
along the lower lakes may not profit by tb 
canal. The usefulness of Lake Ontari< 
and Lake Erie as part of the Montrea 
Fort William route, will then be reducet 
The vessels plying in the lakes may t 
forced into more local, port to port bus 
ness, if, indeed, they do any serious trad 

time, however, the American grain vessel 
which now ply to Buffalo and send thei 
cargoes down to New York, may fin 
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NIGHT 


I saw the legions of Ihe day retreat unto the West, 

With flaming banners all unfurled, proclaiming victory; 
The standard bearers of the sun put out afar to sea, 

Line after line of silver ships that sought the port of rest. 
So passed the legions of the day as bird that taketh flight, 
Hushed was the hum of life, forgotten grief; 

Faint, fainter still, the curfew rings, the rustle of a leaf, 
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THE TRIBULATIONS OF TRINITY TIM. 


backer. He was roped, throwed, and t 
plumb, and he knowed it. There’s 
thing about Tim, if I do have to sa; 


“He had her picture in the sardine can, 
and every place he went he lined the boys 
up at the bar and then he confidentially 
requested them if they knowed her. Tim 
told me it was surprisin’ 1 



_ a blanket, and give her a dram_ 

his bottle, and rolled her a cigarette, like 
she asked him to, and then he camped 
right there by her, and wouldn’t budge. 

tfs wurtE—*if anybody^ teen^dyhig^n 

them cars, they might ’a’ died and be- 

to ’em, fur all Tim’d cared. He wouldn’t 


He fetched her outfit f: 
a bar’l, with Tim stan 


“She told him her’n though, and by am 
by she got out a passel of scraps from noos 

of ta 

sure ’nuff actresses. She showed Tim 


scand'lous, not kivered up much, y 
know, jest plain legs, and carrying a lai 
with a rag on the end of it. She said 1 
name was Millie Miller, and that she ms 

on Broadway, and only come out sou 


“Tim allowed 


Tim carried it around with him 
“Tim didn’t show up-at the X-X fur 


_each hand to hold off the crowd, 

id had dressed herself, and eemerged all 
ced up fit to start a tight, he hung around 
re a Indian at a camp kitchen, and he 


back. The boss put 1 
in, but we all seed Tim warn't hisself 
more. He was that thin he cut a sad- 
every time he throwed a leg over a 
ic’s back, and his eyes had dropped 


’s back, and his eyes had d 

_inside his head. From bein’- 

he pertest boys in the whole outfit, al¬ 
ways dressin’ hisself up and keepin’ his 
lair greased as slick as a wet gut, he got 


grizzly b’ar. He polished up a sardine- 
can with sand till it got shiny, and kep’ 




old man Peppergill, but that 
live mightly well on that, his 
bein’ included, and she not 


hisself a little leather pouch ft 
clothes, shoved the coin in, and 1 
hisself a ticket to Fort Worth. 


week, kinder gettin’ used to a big town, 
so as Noo York wouldn’t shock him too 
much all in a heap. One day he was 
walkin’ down the street when he seed a 
sign out in front o’ a store which said: 
‘Special to-day—$2.05 to Pittsburg.’ 

“He figured it couldn’t be got no 
cheaper than that, so he got a ticket quick, 

rtSSlMt r-n’ “whe^^he^brJkeman 

yelled, 'Pittsburg i’ Tim git out. 

“Tim said he had read considerable 
geography, and always supposed Pitls- 


was as black as th 


it got sh ,, 

_, to keep the edges from 

1 ’ frayed out, and wore it inside his 
11 " 1 ihinu kcp' him that 

> till you’d think he’d 


on the plat-fon 
he could get^ 


man told him he was a derned_ _ 

Tim kinder inquired around-like, and 
when he diskivered he was in Pittsburg, 
Kansas, he was the maddest man in the 
world. He said if he could have got the 
man what named^them two ^towns ^the 


git drunk, and try to bust the faro bank 
in the Silver King with them eighty 
dollars. 

“Youkin make tne jump^with a .22 if 


in Noo York 


and the gaudiest places, and everyboi 
free and affable, and willin’ to accomm 
-* 1 take a drink and be so. 


able and friendly. Tim 
with him and cached the_ 

FHSSSSu 


i look, too. Mostly they’d si 


le bought the ticket, and 


lights, and by and by two or tl 
crawled from under the platforn 


s grand-lookin,’ and the 


much around the neck, so Tim allowei 
they was dance-hall girls most likely. 


-omebody pulled 

in up, and the play started. Tin 
as the grandest play he had ev 


er struck, when all of a sudden th 


back door opened and she co 

“Tim knowed her right off. There 


• and the tail of it 
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THE TRIBULATIONS OF TRINITY TIM. 


curl. Tim said he wanted it to lay over 
anythin’ in the splicin’ line that was ever 
done. He went down to the train-shed 

thousand yellow boys and bought a dia¬ 
mond ring that would choke a steer, and 

Tim married a Broadway^ show girl and 

“He did not,” said Skeets, twisting a 
fresh cigarette. “He did not. The day 
the weddin’ was to be pulled off, she lit 



THE SPIRIT OF DEAD FLOWERS 



—Margaret Osborne. 



The Mind and Sickness 







fallacy of _ 

mind-hedrng^ fc Such n “fdth-h^lers”"den^ 
proclaim their^power, or Faith’s power, t« 


jondtury 


The scientific exponents of psychother¬ 
apy, however, declare that as an independ- 


they prescribe, tt 
specialist, for the 
broken leg, or ai 


would 


Faith clair 




on the point of seeing clearly, but who 

(These are the thoughts suggestec/by the 
— own objective mind) and 
brought about by their 
pith limited diets and ex¬ 


they declare, is adequate treatment for the 
diseased or maimed limb or the system 
impregnated with typhoid or diphtheria 
germs: In other words, th~” A -| - 1 -™ 


. lgine that is without 
nuot, perhaps, or water, or fuel, or in 

is°senUa”\ut d thel™rfec d ts 0 rmedied 
applied by the expert machinist, they 
[ujmuxtee to supply ©reassure the oxy- 

rwise the energy, will and motive- 
er, without which the potential ener- 
i '“' 1 ' “ xr well-supplied machines 


nothing troubles the functions of the stom¬ 
ach like moody tempers.” 

declares to be ^disease 

tem andean be cured, permanently cured, 

proper mental treatment. In fact, the 


1 , in view of its glorious 

cousiuereu a hand-maid of Truth? 
Psychotherapy claims^ pre-eminent 

neurosis, that is, in all diseases rising from 


iially __ _ 

_y ask: is psychotherapy, _, - r 

plicable only to persons nervous 
by disease? Yes. But nervousness, 
we are ^told, is ^the disease of ^ the 


adequate, but are^positively inju 
must calm the troubled wate: 




physiologists of the day is that psychic 
disorders require psychic treatment and 


The following abbreviated list of dis¬ 
eases successfully treated by Dr. Luckey, 
the celebrated neurologist of London, 
England^ by psychotherapy, will give an 

vous origin. Chronic Alcoholism, Tobac¬ 
co Habit, Morbid Delusions, Melancholia, 
Morbid Blushing—Epilepsy, Functional 
Paralysis, Writer’s Cramp, Stammering, 
Dyspepsia of various kinds, Chronic 
Rheumatism, Cerebral Tumor, Morbid or 
false ideas—as for instance, the constant 
feeling that some one is behind one with 
the impelling desire to look back 
and see who, etc. Dubois claims 
that for all such highly ner- 
- people drugs f" “ 1 “ “ 


like jelly, 
he wishes. What, exactly, th 


m examined by 


eeptions, failed to put into practice tl 
own theories. In consequence, there 
only a few Psychiatric Hospitals in 


SICKNESS, 
of psychotherapy, yet the ignora 


_ r _of both the 

facts of^physiology and psychology does 

individual followers. Mind-cures to se- 
the development as well as betterment 


permanently su 
faith and reaso 


physical body, sc 

both voluntary and involuntary, are 
brought into subjection to the will. The 
adepts in this system are called “Togi” 
as are also those in the Raja system. These 


uccessfully launched enterprises, but, 
bese disproved, investors have not only 
e ~- 1 - l —‘ ~ f ‘~- faith in these and 


line propositions. Though fa: 
amount factor in all mind'cur 


mind and soul from place to place 
Togi, about 


„ ,rs ago, Prof. Von Be 0 
famous surgeon, introduced one of these 
Togi to a meeting of the Berlin Medical 
Society. “He proved a puzzle indeed to 
the wise and learned men who comprise 
that erudite body of Berliners! Without 
apparent effort he drew up his abdominal 


pl^especiallv in ,he^ 


ducting most successfully, classes in psy¬ 
chotherapy at Emmanuel Church, Boston, 

“' ,T ~ - ‘ u _ patients to acquaint 


themselves with the principles involved, 
by maintaining a good library of standard 
works, etc. Faith may be strong but it 


and skillful direction 


aling agent, hence the need of careful 
/also moral. This is not a task which 

— : -3s careful observation of tempera- 
. rasy which 


. This study of conscience, this an- 


and to trace its history, requires time, 
sympathy and some psychological acute¬ 
ness—motives which powerfully affect one 


The professional medical i 


* d T; 


i moral undertaking, it 
i qualities of the highest or 
n, sympathy, kindness of h< 
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ONE OF MANY 




come afolded slip of pink^paper— 
'coat^pocket, and 


mean, low-down trick. Say, let down easy i 
on things gou want^ copied to-day, won’t i 

promptly forgot the conversation. Wheel¬ 
er also began the day’s routine, but more 
than once he found himself looking over 

flag gleamed in the strong sunlight. They 
and they held the eye insistently. 

irritable. Everything 




an<Tkent 


there^ yesterday afternoon. ^ He ^did^ not 
every payo lie turned Emmy looked at 
him^with wistful eyes; Emmy — who 


Millions for Railroad Improve¬ 
ments in Canada 


"E pluribus 
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MILLIONS FOR RAILROAD IMPROVEMENTS IN CANADA 
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But the old auxiliary which could s 
tackle a wreck successfully not so many < 
years ago^has been sent to the scrap heap c 

could swing up a locomotive " 


- j now being built wil 
• doors on the track side. 


have had to 

ty-five or or 
which are n 

lutely neces; 


'he railroad companies 
th those big sixty, seven- 

.espatched to the scene of 
ntroduction became abso- 

med. And itwill alwavs 
ceed in weight the capacity of the cranes. 

A somewhat similar situation was cre¬ 
ated when the new standard freight car 
was backed up by the yard engine on the 

fit and in one moment every scale on the 
road was rendered practically useless. A 
wholesale discarding of the old scales be- 

weighecf| new scales had to be installed. 
Their capacity now extends from one 
hundred to one hundred and fifty to 
In fact so powerful are they, th " ~ 

a dead rail to relie 
a great and 

. 0 _ .he old twenty 

is as good an illustration as 


r -n of larger cars was 

. all stations. The ofd train’ 
consisting of fifteen or twenty thirty- 
three foot cars, could draw up on a three 
hundred and fifty yard siding and allow 
a train running in the opposite direction 
to pass quite comfortably. But, the pres¬ 
ent-day train of fifty to one hundred 
freight cars, would have to do some 
strange juggling (or “sawing-bye” as the 
trainmen call it) to accomplish the same 
"esult on the same siding. Before the 
onger trains could run properly, every 


siderable undertaking, 
changes have be 


load. S This is a gr 


imped from 
with the old ash pit and the shovelling of 
ashes. Automatic couplers have put the 
old link and pin coupling out of business 
with the result that on only about twelve 


found that this re 


thirty-three^ foot intervals, the object be- 

on the siding alongside, the doors of the 
cars would be exactly opposite the doors 

t was hardly § a big 
enough defeat to render the freight shed 
no longer serviceable, yet it was so in¬ 
doors were knocked out and new continu¬ 
ous doors substituted. These doors are 
operated between posts, which stand at 
intervals down the entire length of the 


ave Sad 


A Ramble in Aphasia 


__. 

Next came her kiss of parting—the level t~. 
kiss of domesticity flavored with Young That morning as I walked I w 
Hyson. There was no fear of the extern- ing of Doctor Volney’s words. I 
poraneous, of variety spicing her infinite ing as well as I usually did—pc 
custom. With the deft touch of long mal- better spirits than usual, 
practice, she dabbed awry my w ” 
scarf pin; and then, as I closed the d 


uia”l Iron 
few days previously. In fact, I had been 
digging away at the law almost without 

good Doctor Volney, my friend and phy- 

“If you don’t slacken up, Bellford,” he 
said, “you’ll gc 

Tel? me^does* 


of equipping special 


how to handle tt 

freight cars may be loaded without com¬ 
ing to grief against bridge abutments, the 
sides of tunnels, etc. All these have been 
— a—a-by th-*- J 
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be construed as un-Protestant recalls his 
celebrated comment upon a certain build¬ 
ing in Toronto, which had b^pn erected 
by a bank of which the directorate is large- 

pure Greek,” said a friend. “Yes,” as- 
' ’ ” ^Blake, “pure ^ Greek without, 


course of a year. He is continually send 
ing subscriptions to needy causes withou 
saying anything about it. He has prac 
tically made Wycliffe College h«ina it 
' id incidentally its 



last, but why should it always be the sar 
one?” ^This is a question which mai 




argument was logically a non-sequitur. 
“It reminds me,” he declared at last, “of 
the fellow who was asked if he could speak 
French, and^who said^No, but^I have a 

there that a wild Irish clergyman wi 
tacking the diocesan mission fund. 

as well £ a peroration. “Now, ho\ 

“Tel? mef how are yougoing to cove 
ground?” Mr. Blake looked at hin 
emnly over his spectacles. “Roll ove 
he shouted, “roll over it,” 


ception, perhaps, of the secretary. 

Those in the humbler walks of life could 
tell thousands of stories of his kindness. 
He always has a good word for the porter 
on the train, the bellboy in the hotel, the 
elevator man and the coachman. “They 

remarked one day—as though such acts 
needed excusing—“and perhaps it ^wUl 

took out in it the very people who were 
apparently not having as good; a time as 
. others. And he is able to do all these 
i things without the fatal air of appearing 
to patronize. His youthful buoyancy, and 
1 his wonderful spirit of enthusiasm, carry 
s him through delicate situations with fly- 

e ^He has always been a strong^advocate 

. which he tells of the days he spent on 
e circuit during his term on the bench. One 
- is about a man in Goderich who was noted 


the Synod 

HE faith, Mr. 
atience, for he is 


of wonderful liberality. On that occj 
he heartened up a rather dreary situi 

needs of Keewatin, and he has again 


logue took place: 

Goderich Man—“Well, is there much 
excitement in Kincardine these days?” 

Kincardine Man—“No; only when we 
open a barrel of whiskey, or when the 
wind blows from Goderich way—that’s 




For “West Is West” and So On 



FOR “WEST IS WEST” AND SO ON. 


multiplied by ten. Real estate values had 

S ) by about a thousand per cent, 
ourth door on the main street was 
state office; and the log shacks of 
the old-timers were harder to locate than 
a full-grown ideal in Winnipeg. 

There was an amazing interest in the 
place. Its transformation from a half 
bom little town fed by a cable ferry and 
one iron bridge, to a young city with four- 
storey buildings and land quoted at a 
thousand dollars a foot, was enough to 
have satisfied even the god of Progress. 


sured that population is the 
iat Edmonton, like 


tU ^eal estate had made most of the dif¬ 
ference. In 1901 the men who were able 
to afford anything but plain little frame 
houses, half hidden among the poplars, 
might have been counted once on the fin¬ 
gers. It was so in Calgary and Regina 
and Brandon and Prince Albert—while 
in Saskatoon at that time there had been 
nobody of all its lonesome little four hun¬ 
dred people who had enough to spare for 
a railway ticket back^East where in those 

1908 the half hard-up and tmpeful people 
of a few years before had become wealthy. 
Most of them had sold the old house when 
the price of land had jumped so that folk 

Men who had been struggling to pay store 
living in miniature castles in 1908. They 
place where ^they seemed to have spent a 

had come into their reward and they pr<> 
posed to show that they knew a good 
thing by grabbing all the real estate they 


able figure, building houses to sell them 
again, hiring decorators from New York, 
buying big automobiles, getting their 
names into the social columns of the daily 


dollar-foot lots than the formerly despised 
city of fur, and trappers. And as a mat¬ 
ter of fact, in these two contrasted young 

Ualityniay^ttS mostol 

the Empire of Wheat which begins^west 
of^Kenora and ends far beyond the last 

someone living in Regina will ask if^that 
old capital is to be given the go-by when 
it comes to a study of the sociology of the 
West. Prince Albert will reckon that she 

Edmonton; and Saskatoon may argue 

when Saskatoon was no further than the 
temperance colonization a 
ud Edmonton suffic 
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that—is Western.” 

It’s just ego. There isn’t any 
...... -the West I used to know— is 

buried under real estate. No use kicking 



YOUR HAIR 


I love it with the sunlight kissing it 
To warmth and gleaming in a thousand nooks, 

Or in the lamplight, touched to a shimmering smoothness, 

Piled high in glistening curls with velvet bound, 

Like some old quaint,^and lovely curious crown, 

In beauteous^cataracts, softly falling down. 



The Rule of Right 
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Digging Ditches in Lake 
Superior 




quite commonplace. He can not see that J -i. ‘ ’ > 

with the foundations of a great body of 


bolt, and with never a ripple to mar 
hole they slipped into. But it pos 


they were. Lake Superior, of her gracious 
self, floated the craft of men safely into 
the mouth of the Kaministiquia. Six feet 

dropped by the dar- 
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twenty years ago, but the trade between 
Canada West and Canada East has con¬ 
ed to carry down the wheat in the Fall. 

suit, there must be more dock room and 
deeper water. Big ships now bring in 
10,000 tons of coal each and carry away 
300,000 bushels of prairie wheat. Har¬ 
bors are always on the edge of being in¬ 
adequate, yet somehow traffic solves its 

dredges gets through the season. 

Year by year the Dominion Govern- 

haXraTXe^Md^offte^akes'^he 


a new elevator, Gargantua-like, raises i 
infant cry for “a slip”, dredge No. 1, i 
dredge No. 12, is ordered to “Dig 'e 


ir the humble craft which 
bors. The dredges seldom 
bay. They are rusty and 
id still there is something 




he cables, cranl 


- with rock and^clay, with muddy wi 

- bucket. 8 Finally, poised oveAhe wail 


’. When hold of th< 


icket spread apart; ai 






G. T. B. 


The Return of Rebecca 
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raignment of Dr. Karl von Bulen, upon 

Itat well Rebecca knew how he felt to¬ 
wards her, and she reciprocated — how 

aunt’s heiress he knew little Lid thought 
less. Indeed, the aunt 1 — J me* 1 —* 


As they sat down, the old clo 
hallway slowly struck the half-ho 

first time in many years. 



stricken with paralysis, had made 
efforts to speak to the girl whom 
taking back to her parents as a 


-1 proposition. Of — _ 

within sight of Montreal harbor, Rebecca 


fish existence, was too harrowing t_ 

upon. It all seemed so remote, yet only 
one week had passed since the lonely fune- 

ternate pettings and scoldings wholly un-. 
fit properly to focus her future, Rebecca 
sat weeping dolorously, while her parents 
were thanking God for her home-coming. 
For a long while she wept silently, then, . 
“I will love them, I will be happy. Oh, < 
I am wicked, wicked!” she sobbed aloud, t 
A timid knock brought her to her feet, i 
Hastily she mopped her eyes, and admit- 

“You^cry? What for you cry, my j 
“Beckie I” How strange the homely de- e 

Anxiously two mother-eyes peered into 1 
t" - • ■ U1P. ! f1 
“What for you cry, eh?” 

Rebecca walked over to the small mir- 

“My eyes do look red, don’t they, 
Mother? You see, the wind was in our 

Mrs. Wanner was not deceived, but 


-had drifted higher and high¬ 
er. Night had come, yet the door of 
Beckie’s bedroom remained closed. 

not that "gurely 7 tha™'2d h nX ? must 
not, be,” the mother-heart protested. 
Creeping softly up the stairs once more, 
she “listened,” then tiptoed down again. 
Beckie still slept. 

When Nicholas Wanner “gave consent” 
that his wealthy sister should educate, and 
in a way adopt, his little daughter, he did 
so in a travail of soul few could have un- 

That Beckie might be fortunate in ma¬ 
terial possessions, he realized, but with 
brimming eyes, carefully wiped, he 


lis haughty sister, 
was one of the conditions 
was to take advantage of 


Nicholas Wanner wo 
fused his sister’s offer, 
^ For days after his c 


^to bTdcraMy be- 
ild’s going, Ellen 


— should have no her, and so 


THE RETURN OF REBECCA 




Three Bungalows at Small Cost 









mm*- 
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THE TRAIL OF ’98 
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it an’ beat it an’ bully it till it give 
They’re working for the good of hu 
ity—the farmer an’ the miner.” 
man paused sententiously. 

“Well, I can’t quit this i 

hedti^and. 0 strength^ 11 '- 



good fel 

:r vauntingly of his we£ 
^ . .. t probably 0 Two n |3ed er th 


goin’ to begin a new era in Klondike 

“Buily for you, Jim.” 

“The values are there in the ground, 
an’ I’m sick of the old slow way of gettin' 
them out. This looks mighty good to me. 
Anyway, I’m a-goin’ to give it a trial. 
It’s just the start of things; you’ll see 
others will follow suit. The individual 
miner’s got to go; it’s only a matter of 

country worked over by them big power 
dredges they’ve got down in Californy. 
You mark my words, boys; 

“Well* 7 8 




__ _ of them a great change had 

taken place, a change only too typical of 
the gold-camp. They seemed to have 




could just see the gold shining all through 
it. It was great stuff. Jack Locasto’s the 
last man to turn down a chance like that. 
He’s the worst gambler in the Northland, 
and no amount of wealth will ever satisfy 
him. So he’s off with an Indian and one 


Prodigal expostulated with 

-— 0 —d—a bitter, mirthless laugh. 

“I’m going to Dawson,” I said, “and 
if it was hell itself, I’d go there for that 


at girl of his? 


the boat with us. Poor little kid! Blast 
til 1 m > II W IT I nti I I 

women of his own kind, he’s got to get 
his clutches on the best of them. That was 
a good little girl before he got after her. 
If she was a friend of mine I’d put a bul- 
let in his ugly heart.” 

Hewson growled like a wrathful bear, 
but Mervin smiled his cynical smile. 

“Oh, you mean the Madonna,” he said: 
“why, she’s gone on the dance-halls.” 

They contin uv] to t ilk of olht r thin ■ 
but I did not hear them any r 
in a trance, and I only arousei 


go; they do„ -- 

to think I could ev 
Now I know that : 

Q^th in^rny bod|, I’ll^fight for 

2 " ” red since then. ~ 

I can meet m< 




ticular value on my life. I’ll throw it 
away as recklesly as the best of them. I’m 
going to have a fierce fight for that girl, 
andtfj log there’ll be no more ‘me’ left 

Reason be damned! I’m going to Daw- 


I would fight, fight 
CHAPTER H. 


your repertoire,” he said, looking at me 
curiously; “you’ve got me guessing. Some 
times I think you’re a candidate for the 
dippy-house; then again I think you’re 
on to yourself. There’s a grim set to your 

fdidnVuse’to see. Mayb/ycm Sn hold 
up your end. Well, anwav, if you will 
go I wish you good luck.” 

So, bidding good-bye to the big cabin, 
with my two partners looking ruefully 
after me, I struck off down the Bonanza. 


_r! again how exquisitely i 

glowed at the thought of them. 

Then all at once I pricked up 
They were talking^ of the town 

ly they spoke the name of^Locasto. 

“He’s gone off,” Mervin was saying; 
“gone off on a big stampede. He got 
pretty thick with some of^the Peel River 

where 8 out there in the Land** 1 
yond. He had a sample of 


meant to me. For two months I had bee 
living in a dull apathy of pain, but th 


3 trail, of the increased activity, of the heaps 
t of tailings built up with brush till they 
; looked like walls of a fortification. All I 
thought of was Dawson and Berna. 


it was bad How co 


es of the gold-can.*,. __ 

was unspeakable! The tho 
led me. The needle-point of 


thought only of the girl. I 
bat had happened to her. I 
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set of ideas; my concept of life, of human 
nature had broadened and deepened. 
What did it matter if physically they had 

soul of her beyond their reach? 
go out. Already the river was “throwing 
it crept further towards ^mid-'*- A " 


lg farewells'to their friends. 


boat! they watched her as her 

they watched her forge her slow way 
through the ever-thickening ice-flakes; 
they watched her in the far distance bat¬ 
tling with the Klondike curent; then, sad 
and despondent, they turned away to their 
lonely cabins. Never had their exile seem- 

river would close tight as a drum Thp 
long, long night would fall on th 
for nigh on eight weary montl 




gin to make the best of things. To feed 
that^ great Octopus, the town, the ^miners 

ure hoarded up in baking-powder tins; 
the dance-halls and gambling-places would 
absorb them; the gaiety would go on full 

change in the glittering abandon of the 
gold-camp. As I paced its sidewalks once 


taurants offered European delicacies; all 
was on a new scale of extravagance, of gar¬ 
ish display, of insolent wealth. 


town unshorn, wild-looking, often ragged- 

" WI You h saw I thariook, 


months of toil, the crude cabin with its 
sugar barrel of ice behind the door, its 

smell of stale food^ You saw him lying 
smoking his strong pipe, looking at that 
can of nuggets on the rough shelf, and 

—out there where the lights glittered and 
the gramophones blared. Surely, if pa- 

purpose, if sullen, desperate toil deserved 
a reward, this man had a peckful of pleas- 

Tht wmenmtMhe^amted Seeks 1 knew 
that look; the black-jack boosters knew it; 
the barkeeper with his ^knock-out^ drops 




is transformed, and no longer dc 
sympathy go out towards hi) 


2 a dollar Larango, he has half a 
-hiskies “under his belt,” and later 
las a “date” with a lady singer of 
idlion Theatre. He is having a 
’ of a good time, he tells you; you 
^how long he^ will last. ^ ^ 

> Dago Queen, for whom he 1 


he line,” “trimmed 
rtist in the bo ‘ 
is poke inside 


dollars a 

“taken down 

_ v „ „ .inish” by an 

less. Ruefully he turns 


ras talking to a di- 
, heavy blond hair 
?.d about ninetv-five 
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rigid system of morality will be disgust¬ 
ed with me; but, however it may be, I 
will write plainly and without reserve. 

When I reeled out of the Grubstake 
Saloon ^1 was in a peculiar state of exalta- 

have couched me in the deep snow as 
cosily as in a bed of down. Surpassingly 

brilliant were the lights. They r- J 

to convey to me a portentous wink, 
twinkled with jovial cheer. What 
sirable place the world was, after a 
With an ebullient sense of eloc 
of extravagant oratory, I longed for 

vaded me. Who would 
I, as I . 

that I ; 


To the right as I entered 
bar set off with burnished 

mids of costly liqueurs. I 
dexterity. It w 


A , i layouts, and above 
, ) dainty, fascinating roulette 

Everything was in full swing. Minen 
with flushed faces and a wild excitement 
in their eyes, were plunging recklessly; 

cautiously. Here and there were the fevei^ 
ed faces of women. Gold coins were stack- 


^ T fn front of me was a double swing-door 

‘awsssiffsa 

elf in a Dawson dance-hall, 
remember being struck by the gor- 

- geousness of it, its glitter and its glow. 
Who would have expected, up in this 

t bleak-visaged North, to find such a fairy- 

- land of a place? It was painted in white 
and gold, and set off by clusters of bunch¬ 
ed lights. There was much elaborate 
scroll-work and ornate decoration. Down 
each side, raised about ten feet from the 
floor, and supported on gilt ^pillars, were 

heliotr^eVlk.^Atthefirthermd^nhe 
hall was a stage, and here a vaudeville per- 

I sat down on a seat at the very back 

\ after row of heads, mostly rough, rugged 
, and unwashed. Their faces were eager, 
: rapt as those of children. They were en- 
r joying, with the deep satisfaction of men 
> who for many a weary month had been 
’ ‘ lg the free, unbranded air of the 


: vi 


t my heart was aglow, 
at I was tensing my muscles in the pri le 
their fitness, that my brain was a be¬ 
wildering kaleidoscope of thoughts and 

conceivable key. Brazen women were leer¬ 
ing at me. Pot-bellied men regarded me 
furtively. Alluringly the gambling-dens 
and dancing-dives invited me. The tow a 
was a giant spider drawing in its prev, 
and I was the prey, it seemed. Others 
there were in plenty, men with the eager, 
wistful eyes; but who was there s 
and wistful as I? And I didn’t c 


Wifd^The^ 






ling 


The 


iud-stiffened overalls, grey-bearded elders 
nd beardless boys. It was a noisy crowd 

' n To f the e ie“t U I^had e a 1 Sew t of I the r gamb- 

iS”wisfo7 P coVmm! e ^th b sMM 


A woman of generous physique^ 
balkd S She sang without expressic 

turesf alternately to her breast. Her squi 
matronly figure, beef from the heels u 
looked singularly absurd in her she 


“Ain’t she great?” said a tall bean- 
>ole of a man on my right, as she finish- 
id off with a round of applause. “There’s 


the stage. 

“Here ye are, Lulu,” he piped in his 
shrill voice. The woman, turning in her 
exit, picked up the offering, gave her ad¬ 
mirer a wide, gold-toothed smile, and 
threw him an emphatic kiss. As the man 
sat down I could see his mouth twisting 
with excitement, and his watery blue eyes 
snapped with pleasure. 

“By heck,” he said, “she’s great, ain’t 
she? Many’s the W* 1 - — T ’. 


g at many ^ of those 


when she hears old Henry’s in 
Henry’s my name, Hardpan Henry tl 
call me, an’ I’ve got a claim on Hunk 
Many’s the wallopin’ poke have I to 
into town an’ blowed in on that there g 
An’ I just guess this one’ll go the sa 
gait. Well, says I, what’s the odds? I 
havin’ a good time for my money. Wh 
it’s gone there’s^ lots more in the groui 

He chuckled and hefted his poke 

heliotrope curtains, and the face of Lu 
peeking over the plush edge of a box, sn 

delighted chuckhTthe old man went 
join her. 

“Darned old fool,” said a young m 
on my left. He looked as if his ve: 
were chuckful of health; his skin was 
clear as^a girl’s, his eye honest and fe 

w om a fur cap with drooping ear-flaps. 


dooce of a good time. He’s the easiest 

singer. ^She was^a soubrette,^ trim, dainty 

her eyes in their pits of black were g allur- 
ingly bright. Paint was lavished on hef¬ 
face in violent dabs of rose and white, an 1 
the inevitable gold teeth gleamed in her 
smile. She wore a black dress trimmed 

velvet band around her slim neck. She 
was greeted with much applause, and she 

“That’s Nellie Lestrange,” said the 
youth. “She’s a great rustler — Touch- 
the-button-Nell, they call her. They say 

all day with him. She’s such a nifty 


e glad Touch-the-buttoi 


pleading, “Now all together, boys.” She 
melody. When she 


captured them, t 


: in Vermont looks pretty good 
id a little girl that don’t know 
l face powder, bless her. She’? 


old baitFLre 

to a finito^ He’ll be doinst 


c in the eoun- The exciteme, 

g^ e .’ s in£ 




st dozing off to sleep 
r I had seen dodging 


























Road Cruising for Motors 
in Canada 



ROAD CRUISING FOR 
What to take aboard the 


MOTORS IN CANADA, 
described. From Nova Scotia to 


Except on routes whe 


where comfortable stc 


ped along ahead to poinfe 
stops are scheduled. Even I 

large one. Vital parts of i 
buretor, and ignition syste , 

readily be obtained en route, should 




Rivera and Quebec^This 
good as anything in Can- 


invariably^ be given preference to In 
If the trip is to be made through 


In Quebec there is a delightful region in 
the Eastern Townships where there is the 
finest of scenery. New Brunswick pre- 


be necessary to jack th 

in the open over nigh 
a splendid adjunct. 


ities and around Truro 
the West, of course, the 
ied, though none the less 




understand their legal rights and 


comfortable hotel or one may diverge in 
to wilder regions and camp out over night, j 
The latter course is adventurous and re- t 
quires special equipment. The very es- { 
sence of “automobile cruising” as it called s 

. ke0r ftr P fuSe } 


ly so that you may enjoy to the 

advisable to choose the special automobile i 
tents with telescoping steel poles and steel i 
*“"* pins, which are great time-savers, t 


right; in the Maritime Prov- 
ne light is required; in others 


They g. 


i public safety. His^righMo be left ! 


proof, floor cloth and all, the guy ropes 
being made taut to die steering column < 
and wheels of the car. Very complete 1 
and extremely stowable cooking outfit* ' 
can be procured and in hot weather a re 

frigerator basket may be stowed some- eel, not only ior ins own sake but the bene- 
where to carry butter, fresh meat and other fit of other autoists, thereby creating re¬ 
perishable food. A five or ten pound as- spect for the road rights of the automobile, 
sortment of staple foods should also be But every endeavor should be made not 

taken along. Equipped wi ,v 1 x -* 

fit, or at least its essential it._ 

ist is prepared to undertake a 


i?tried n ifvriU 9 be 
Canada affords opportunities for a great 


-- & -- the automobile 

by failing to respect, fully, the rights of 
animal-drawn vehicles, and other users of 
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From tranquil valleys low; 

O’er foaming torrent boldly leaping, 
Or stealing forward slow; 

Where sentry firs with shrouded forms 


Spencer Freer. 
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shaft. When using 

the mesh with the 
countershaft. To ob 




mesh. They then 
with the engine. r . 
plished by means of 


in the grain fields throughout the 
I. From the days of the McCormick, 
5 uuc genius who first conceived it, the 

3 been remarkable. Ten years elapsed be- 
j fore the farmers who studied McCormick’s 
, such was the prejudice inspired by ignor- 
1 ance of the soil tillers. To-day more than 
i 400,000 machines, representing several 
3 types of horse harvesters, are in use, in 
1 addition to^ composite machine! ^hauled 

- ishes power not merely for cutting the 
’ "iving wagons, operating^the fresher, 

r** storage, a crew of only three 
l needed besides the engineer. 




is adapted for all light by b( 


It proves satisfactory for operating small a 
threshing machines, shredders, huskers, o 

second speed with which it is provided t 

at the same speed as would a team of 
horses. It is especially adapted for haul¬ 
ing purposes, and drawing binders. The 

sidVofthe neg£™ sottS ™hm\h? s P fric- 

tion clutch is used as a belt pulley the 
tractor is actually provided with two pul¬ 
leys of different diameter, both of which 
may be used at one time. 

tractor is best shown by the discover/that, 
when in service, it develops enough 
to haul four 16-inch plows or - 
6y 2 tons; but, like the others, 
employed for many other operatioi 




ire has beeif developed and 
cal standard a co 


machines cut, thresh 

theTeldfSe^es th 
25 feet in length, slicmg » 
the standing grain, and, on 
he witnesses the steady d 
grain in sacks ready to be 
railway elevator. The cut 



grass-cutting and grain-reaping mach 

and less than that number of people w. 
employed upon them. In 1845 fifty p 
pie were employed in the manufacture 


manufacture of which 2,000 people wen 
employed. About the year 1880, shortlj 

fected, there was an immediate and mark 
ed increase in the output. In 1885 more 


: taken direct from the swath or cock and 
■ put into the stack^with the hay stacker. 

i derrick hay fork, especially when the hay 

l the corn harvest the old custom of pulling 

i to wither or rot in the field has been 
i abandoned by the successful farmer, who 
r makes valuable use of every part of the 

- which distributes i/evenly throughout the 
i field. The horse or motor-drawn cultiva- 
i tor replaces the hand hoe, doing the work 
) far more thoroughly and more rapidly. 






rm-machine in- bundles ready to be put in the shock. One 
m keeping pace acre of cornea day; the modem corn bin- 

The binding, husking, shredding of the 
stalk and putting it in the silo are done 
by machines that are driven by belting 

engine. The silo, which may be large 
enough to hold 100 tons of stock feed, has 
a sheet-iron pipe extending from the top, 

- ending in a movable joint. The upper 

- part of the pipe opens to an exhaust fan. 
f This fan, revolved from the sa: 


of^the Mississippi 

rf "Z3?3 




inches, and has a capacity for 
id threshing 65 to 100 acres of 


le required to produce 
w uuicc hours. The modern 
nachines reduces this time to 
, the original cost being 17% 
ushel, as compared with 3 % 
ishel now. The old threshing 

day; th/modern machines can 


'^Fertilizing a* fie 


ge through the 


handle 2,000 bushels a 


machines for handling the hay crop, by 
use of the self-dumping sulky, steel hay- 
rake. This machine can be operated by 
a ten-year-old boy, who can do more and 
better work than could a man using the 
old method. The hay tedder enables the 
farmer to cure his hay quickly, and to 
improve greatly the quality of the hay. 
By means of the hay loader, timothy, 
clover or alfalfa can be taken direct from 
the swath and loaded on the wagon. With 


loaded into the wagon with the familiar 
pitchfork, slowly hauled to the field, while 
one man unloads the wagon and another 
spreads the fertilizer over the ground. A 
day may be required to cover an acre. If 
the back of the wagon was equipped with 
the device known as a manure-spreader, 
merely the pull of a lever would set it in 
position, and, as the wagon moves along, 
the spreader would automatically cover 
the ground with an even depth of the 
manure, leaving no bare spots for the 

tKse° S^the pSchtek^lsed. 011611 

Late statistics of the manufacture of 
agricultural machinery show that the an- 

crised'from 1 a value 0^112*000,000 Tn 
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all over the country will be far better 
equipped for the growing of larger crops 

cost of cultivating a smaller acreage large¬ 
ly by manual labor. Intensive farming 
is the cause of the farmers’ success, and 
modern niechanism is an aid of vital im- 


can actually plow, cr 


ne hand while 



e Lack of Privj 


y in the American Home 


A NOTHER man’s point of view is al- a 
ri ways interesting and when an Eng- t 
lish person writes of American f 

what like those to the south—it is inter- midst of such coi 

Marf Mortimer Maxwell writes charming- and the turning of a crank. The first 
ly on this subject in the National Review, American “pulley-line’’ which I saw fast- 
as follows: ed to a New York kitchen window filled 

The typical American home has every me with awe as well as admiration, especi- 

ing, according to the English point of ofjjhe pulley-line ^haxi^ng her family 
No visitor from England, especially if lace kitchen curtain, where she herself 





professional man with at least eigl 
sit^r graduate with a degree. In F 

’s hair-brush,^except arac 




spend as he saw fit. The same little bo 
slept in a room connected with th 

their bedroom. The house had s< 
rooms unoccupied. There was no 
of crowding; yet this little boy hs 
proper bedroom, no play-room of his 
no nursery, no chest of drawers in i 
to keep his own clothes entirely by i 
selves. His playthings were kept in me 

coal-shed, or in the kitchen—the kitchen 
from which dozens of cooks departed dur¬ 
ing a year, and small wonder I What ser¬ 
vant wants a child's toys underfoot when 

American dainties, a chocolate layer-cake? 
If this little boy had a sister, she, too, 
would be a part of the time in the kitchen, 
trying to wash her dollie’s clothes; want¬ 
ing to help cook stir the pudding batter 
when poor cook was beside herself pre- 

S?" 




— sympathy in _. p ._____ „ 

privacy and the denial of an opportunity 

a come/that is his very own. It is called 

are the drawing-room, the living-room, 
the dining-room, the library. There are 
numerous bedrooms and dressing-rooms; 
but if he really desires solitude, there 
would seem to be nothing for him but to 
lock himself up in the bathroom. 
Sometimes you hear the members of 
American family speak of “father’s d 
to be sure. Why, jui 
ca a New York fi 

to me? “This ^myhust 


of preparing her j 
1 of natural his- i 


_ ig cupboards, an 

with pink bebe ribbon ready for running 
through lace, bonnet-whisks, and cut- 
glass powder-boxes lying upon the chiffon- 

safety razors. “I do believe in separate 
dressing-rooms and separate dressing- 
tables, don’t you?” the fond wife would 

which, being fitted up with a new^ kind 

skhsts in X Scit t ordCT, m le f had Sen pos- c 
session of up to the farthest and darkest 1 
comer, where a pathetic and lonely great- i 

C °Th™ra wasTfime wtaTthM|ht that t 
perhaps the American man liked all this, i 
or that, at least, he did not mind it; that £ 
perhaps the sight ^of his^ wife’s petticoats s 

"own cupboard” appealed m some way 3 




could possibly be seen eating. I looked 

horribly dusty and disordered? writing- 
table, ^a lounging jacket—outsat elbows, 

■ coat—a copy or two of a sporting 
ses^to masculme ’ ownership of that 


he family. There would be roi 


towels, rows of other things, showing that 
it was the family wash-room. Such homes 
usually have no individual wash-hand 
stands in each bedroom. They take up 
room and make work. Or. even if their 
bedrooms are thus fitted up, the members 
of the family have formed a habit of run¬ 
ning into the bathroom ^for a wash-up be- 

houses where in each bedroom there is a 
fitted basin with hot and ^cold running 

he first thought upon visiting the 
e American home is, "Oh, you have 


tranquillity. I found that he really would 
like his den to himself, just like an Eng- 

dust and disorder; that though he toved 
his wife, there were times when he would 
prefer to spend his evenings alone in his 

them safely in bed before seven o’clock 

over his tired legs. In short, I found him 
very ^like the average English husband 

differed in the inability or the lack of de¬ 


fashioned “mother’s room,” the room 
ed upon it that all through life the chib 

3 " HyEx 

hurrying people, clerks and stenograph- 


umber of p 


there is no diminution 
turb him. Let him try to get off by him- 
door—and he will be suspected of having 

arranged than \he English homes of the 


aid Hesitate 


rentals. In England people idea of a 


shape, brought to tl 


114 









MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 


FROM CURRENT MAGAZINES. 



BEST FROM CURRENT MAGAZINES. 





_thout the___ 

had a check over its customers it had ne 
had Ik fore It would not d< liver i s< i m 

bill until the first had been paid for. ! 

have the goods. ? Its credit losses 7 grew, 
course, with the business, but decreased 

P As serious as is the was 
resources, through lack of 
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more efficient than the oldplan.” 

In the medley of comment favorable 
and the reverse which the new scientific 

press^f the land, that of The Railway Age 
daily has studied the subject in a series of 


tions that have been described actually ex¬ 
ist, are they due to a wrong system or to the 
absence of system; do they correctly repre¬ 
sent average conditions, or are they only 

are but local and transitory?’ 

as contrastedwith practical men who, ttey 
say, follow^ the r ule^ of thumb. But^a 


of what they have said, 
been allowed ‘ — 

as the bringers of good m 


publicity. 

nong reputable* physicians, chemists, 


i limelight witl 
! 







alizing effectwhii 
have. Another 
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ting with the others, his personal 
ability and industry makes 

man feeling that the work, earning power and promotion, inde- 

i his toes, so to speak, pendently of the others. Suggestions are 
" *hat the man in the solicited from the men as to improved 

aore promptly and gladly paid for when it is possible to adopt 
omplete work would them. Relationship, friendship or other 

! feelsTat h^murt ^squar^deSls thforder S aTSy/’ ^ 

) all branches of the creasingly obvious that sources of efficien- 

o usurp the other man’s have been tapped by the new movement, 
with his affairs, but is We must not too hastily conclude, h< 
isive zeal in trying to p™* in +v, “ «**"*«“ rp1t ^ £<•*'*»« 

gnorance of the demor- lution in technical methods. The science 

ii such an attitude must of management is one to which psychol- 
-arious trouble resulting ogy is a practical reality. That is a main 


BEST FROM CURRENT MAGAZINES, 
possible relations to-English profits, pol 

cal, financial, or commercial. It is th_ ._ _ 

qualities, these characteristics, more high- the basis of their political creeds admit 
ly developed in each succeeding genera- the severity of the blow and the “narrow- 
tion, which have begotten that great un- ing of the margin” for the possible es- 
organized volume of individual trading tablishment of an imperial zollverein. 
known as English foreign commerce. That the United States and Canada 

In the matter of supplies, the English should in time come closer together in 
people are struggling for independence of matters of material interest has been inevi- 
the United States. The fluctuation of the table since the settlement of the one coun¬ 
in the manufacturing districts. American 
trade combinations are held responsible 
for the high prices of food. It is this 
feeling which has helped along the spirit 
of empire in England and has led to heavy 
investments in the British protectorates in 
tile attempt to develop new supplies of 
cotton, food stuffs, and other raw staples, 
far these expenditures have had no 
-'-i-i. l diverting the trade colony 


d States that such an arrangement 
iot accomplished long ago. It has 
the wonder and satisfaction of Brit- 
itesmen that it was^so long delayed. 

on for many years that natural laws 
be rendered inoperative by senti- 


enormous supplies required, il 
many years before they become 

will also be indicative of a change i 
character of American industry, fo 
energies of the people will have turn 
other fields, resting content that the 


lgs to the family purse ev< 

nan has interested his a 
from the real dangers 
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■ 1910 carries the Britishflag. Tim very 

. great merchant fleet, for her highways are 

■ those of^thesea. ^Her greatest^ort <rfton- 


“Tariff reform, protection—no, sir, that 
is not what England wants. We don’t 
need it. Our trade has grown to what it 

been and is the market-place of the world, 
people in^the world,^f not ^better, and if 

industry we can continue to compete in 
price. Let me illustrate. I am an engi¬ 
neer, a manager of steel mills. The his¬ 
tory of our property is that of nearly every 
other mill in Great Britain. The business 
was founded by a practical hard-working 
- _i~ -i.— industry, actual 



boredom which is cultivated hv.. 

evidence of “good form,” that exacting 
god worshiped by the well-born Briton at 

my American* nationality, a possession 
which brings forgiveness in the minds of 
many Europeans for certain so-called ec¬ 
centricities, one of which is speaking to 
strangers, I began a conversation. My fel- 


ostance, excelling them 
in oeauiy oi nm sn and design, and what 
is more serious, they find the manufactur- 

them in price in, to them, an inexplicable 
wav. These are the men seeking from 

tion, who are crying for protection. 

“Some of the most ardent advocates of 
Tariff Reform among the iron and steel 


obsolete and expensively operated 
- ^-miffs mod- 


‘bee-hive’ furnaces. 
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gray snapper, can profit by e: 

which is more than some people_ 

. Watson, making h 



form already aggregate 167 volumes, hav¬ 
ing more than forty thousand pages, or 
upwards of twenty million words of print¬ 
ed matter, while twenty-five volumes more 
— already in press, not to mention some 
lve hundred articles a year contributed 
periodicals. 


bedlam! in the^nest it“ loses aU shyness 

for both 
constantly^ 


guarding t£ nest. After the 
i —i- j 'unale fly away to 

yjx auuut two hours. The 
ches after thirty-two to thirty-five 
incubation. The noddy does not 
’ ' will cheerfully 


recognize its own egg bu 
incubate anything that 


ied vertically, xne 
•n it; then if, a: 


looks so 


\ * Alight ho 


s the past yej 
s fields of res 


f other sojourners at Tor- i 
have found out various s 
tey have set forth at length a 
ions of the Carnegie Insti- s 
of which has yet appeared r 
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It is not to be understood from the fore- studying the sun, photos ol 
going that the Carnegie Institution is in made every clear day, and tl 
a hurry to find out all there is to know; the stars, the results being ad 
for President Woodward has suggested accomplished by othe- ~ K ~' 


ldering since the other deluge 
itably be swept away. No doubt 
ith itself should 


But anyhow the spectacular quest of 
knowledge so prodigally endowed by An¬ 
drew Carnegie is worth the watching, for 

history of the worldT Until last January 
when the founder added $10,000,000 to 
Ms previous^ endowment of^$15,000,000 

ical observatories and five laboratories, 
thirteen parcels of land and a fleet of ten 
vessels. Upwards of twelve hundred indi- 

other to the promotion of the researches 
and the publications undertaken by the 
Institution, while during each of the past 
hundred individuals 



of Mount Wilson, near Pasadena, Cali- ^ m CQ x,ai. 

“ " elaborate equipment Carnegie Institution is better equipped 

3un. This includes the for experimenting in the manufacture of 
ds than any one else ever has been; 
tead of undertaking to find a way 

t reach “of 


horizontal reflecting telescope 
1 *-n the Yertes observator,, _ 
al telescope one hundred and 
ligh, and.anc - " ' 


though the Institution 



ommonplace things as cal- 

-3 found in rock.'^which'dso 
happen to be the essential materials in 
Portland cement. The Geophysical Lab¬ 
oratory has demonstrated that these two 

rShTthe 
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sw»lh»g£« a*S3»ttasrat 

wings. Professor Tower, an associate of 
the Department, has been very successful 

• Colorado 0 potato™beeSJ° the 

: colors and increasing the number of gen- 
i erations in the reproduction cycle. No 
i farmer’s boy who lias had to break his 
i back throughout a long, hot summer day 

• “buggin’ pcrtaters” will thank Professor 


retired from business and began to standing ov 
devote his attention to a study of the un- man whose 
employed. He disguised himself as a the world w 
tramp and lived among them. His experi- ly, and I st 
ences are to be found in The World To- a drink?” 
Day. “No, I at 

I saw clearly that you can’t shake hands I then^sai 


ve, Kdn^of Sweden, ^readized 'that fact the only fr< 






&\rt 




do you get there?” 

Twenty-third, then you turn out Twenty- 
third and cross the Twenty-third Street 
viaduct. It is about two miles. You will 


Twenty-third Street viaduct _ _ 

the darkness. There were no lights 
in the far distance. I stumbled along 


B “n?t a deSg t °irith t hmtoS 
d in a tentative way, “Have 

not a drinker ” 
l, “Can you tell a fellow who 
re he can get a free bed?” 
at me with an amused smile, 



round oven or kiln about forty fee_ 

conference. By the light of his lifted 

^ “There are about ^seventy sleeping in 

you will find a place ^ H^fown ^here,” 
he said, as he pointed to a place between 

I at once laid down, and with a “Good¬ 
night” he left me to the darkness and to 

whVTKur 0 great 36 city^ould ftodfno 
other refuge from death. 

The kiln was so desperately hot that I 
could not sleep, and nabit had not inured 
me to that kind of a bed. Had I been 


‘C; 

w « rm 

part of the equipment from a Pullman 
car, or anything they can sell for enough 
to buy a meal or a bed or a drink.” 

“Do they steal those little things be¬ 
cause they are hungry?” I questioned. 

“Oh, I don’t know,” he said, with a 
shrug. “They are often so successful in 
not being detected while taking these lit¬ 
tle things, I expect that has made them 
bold. Some may have been hungry,” he 
said, after a thoughtful pause. “Work 


They must have clothing and food as we 
as a place to sleep. Without this the 
must suffer and die They are haunte 
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A Bet About Your Unworking Hours 



ing period of the day. Since one man has 
just as much time as another, and since 
the problem of wise living is the use that 

sarily spent in work or in sleep—here lies 
his suggestion for you. The ordinary man 
wastes this time. That is the long and 
short of it. A man who accomplishes im¬ 
portant things either in building up his 
own character or in making himself use¬ 
ful to his friends and to the world that he 
moves uys the man who has learned the 

Most of us would lose the wager: for 
the truth is our time is spent in piddling, 
in doing little things that are made neces¬ 
sary, if they are necessary at all, by our 
lack of orderly living. Suppose you wish 
to read. The book you want isn’t in 

it. Or you will play golf. But you for- 

Sanrrrho^Mf^nl 0 : 
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SMOKING ROOM STORIES 



The 

Defeat of German Competition 
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What Have You to Gain by a Wise Choice 
of the Varnish You are Paying For ? 

E VERY day we are getting the chance to ans¬ 
wer this question for men who have never be¬ 
fore taken any active interest in varnish buying. 


io the other, are selling “Monarch” Knit 




It is good, once in a while, to see good 
goods appreciated. Quality counts. It 


greater illustration of this could be cited 
than the marvelous growth of the Mon¬ 
arch Knitting Company. 


Berry Brothers’Varnishes 

















i iicft wiimuui mucn ncanaiiun 

I arose in 
And I beat a. lively tattoo 

with my stick upon the floe 
I'd hevrdly started pounding ere. 

resonant, resounding. 
From the window, most astounding! 

came the self same voice once me 
MOGUL! MOGUL! smoke some 


















